
CHAPTER VI.
The astonishment of Preble Key on

feoogniring the gateway into which the
mysterious lady had auished was so great
that he was at first inclined to believe

her entry there a mere trick of his fancj
That the confederate of a pang of robbers
should le admitted to the austere recesses

of the content, villi a ecleritj that t.pok?
of famiiiaritj, nas incredible lie again
glanced un and down the length of the J

slwdowed but still visible wall There
was no one there. The wall itself

no break or recess in which one could
liWe. ail this was the onlj gatcvaj The
annotate aMe of the street in the full
niroutight stared emptilj No! Unless
she were an illusion herself and bib whole
chase a dream, the must have entered
bore.

Bat the cUasc was not hopeless He had
at last track d her to a place where she
oewkl be identified It was not a hotel
wblcS site could leave at anv moment un-

observed. Though he could not follow

bor and penetrate its seclusion now, he
oowtd laier thanks to bis old auociations
vM4 the padres of the contiguous college

gain an Introduction to the Ladj Superior
on some pretext She nab safe then Hint
night He turned away vita a feeling of
relief Tire incongruity of her retreat as-

sented a more favorable aFpect to his
boiwfi He looked at the hallowed vails
and the slumbering pcaoefulne-- s 4f the
gnnrted oki trcos tiiat bid the coin ent , and
a gewtle reminiscence of hi6 youth stole
ever Mw It was iwt Dc first time that
be toad gaiscd wnafullv upon that chaste
rff;c where, perhaps, the bright eye

tbat he liad followed in the quaint eeiiool

IHoeariou under the leafj .Alameda in
tibe aDUsrttoon vere at Ubt ci.eod in gentle
slumber There was Uie very grille
Uhroufi which Uie v icked Conchiti or
ma it Doloree" had b'nrt. her Parthian
glance at Uie lingering student And the
ittau of tturty-fiv- prcmaiuivlt grav awl
settled iu fortune, muled as lie turned
away, and forgot Uie adtenturest of thirty
who had brought htm tiu re

The e.t mori4iig he was up betimes and
at b? college of ran Jose FuUicr Cliri no,
a trtGe more snuffj a ml aged , remembered
w deliRlH Ins old pujril Ah! it was true,
ten, Uiatiw had become a mining president,
and that v as why life hair vas gray, but lie

troetodibat Don Prebkhad not forgot that
thte wag wot all of life, and that fortune
brongiit gteat responsibilities and cares
Bat what was. tiiK then'' He had thought
of bringing out some of his relation from the
States and placing a niece in the content.
Prtt, was good and wine Ah, w, for ed
wcatfoti iu this new country one must turn
totttet-iiurci- i And ho would ec tin' lady su-

perior' At1 that was but the twlct of one's
finger and Uie lifting of a lat h to a grate
MiperiatPficlent awl a grav bead like thit.
Of omtrte he had not forgotten Uie conv t t
aitd the TOMiig senontas, nor the discipline
&d tle suspended holidays Ah! it t.t
Sjtectal grace of oar ladv that he, rather

, had not been worried into his
grave by these foolish muchaehoB Y t
wiie he "had cMingutehed a suuffv chuckle
ia life red bandanna handkerchief Key
knewUtat be would aceonipauj him to the
oeavent that noon

It was with a slight stirring of sJiamo
ever Ins elalwrate pntext that he passed
Xitc gate of tlie Sacred Heart with the good
fatiter Bat it is to be feared that he speed-- v

Torgo-- t that in the unexpected lnforma
tion tlwt it elicited The ladv euperior
va gracioas aitd oten enthusiastic Ah,
yae, ft 6 a growing custom of tlie Atieri
ca calmMToe who had uo homes, nor u t
time to create anj to bring their sisters,
wards ad nieces here, anil with a dote-lik- e

side glance toward Ke3 eten the
young eMoritas tliey wilied tj fit for
their Christian lmdes Unlike the calwl
lora, tliere vere manv business intn so
InMHeraed in their arfairs that thet could
iwt Tiad time lor a jiersonal es.ainluation of

te oont'oiit w hicii was to Iw rgrctted
iiat who, trusting to the reputation of tlie
Sacred Heart and its good friends slmplv
gent the 3 oug lady tliere bv some trusted
fmale companion KotaWv thin was
Uie oaee of Seiwr Kiters did Don Preble
ever 1 iwv Iibm" a great capitalist in tlie
feferrac. whose sweet jong sister, a nalte
JMUus creatare, was the pride of tlie
convent. Or omtrw, it was lxtter tbat it
dm M and secluMon had to
1 mfnataincd Tlie young girl sliould
look ttjwu it as lir borne Tlie rules for
visitors were necessarilj sevtre It was
raw, indeed, except in a case of urgencv,
sack as happened last night, thntet era ladt ,

anises liie jwront of a scholar, w as admitted
to tlte hoepilaltty of tlie content.

And tlite lad j vas Uw only friend of tliat
same ulster of the' American capitalist, al
thoagti she was the one who hid brought
lcrt4ore No she was not a relation Per-1m-

Don Treble had beard of a Mrs Ba-
rkera. friend of Kiters of the hitrrns It
va a queer combination of names But
vhat will you' The names of Americanos
tnean notbing And Bon Preble knows
them not Ah! Possibly- - good! The lady
vomW bt remembered, being tall, dark and
of fine pretence, though sad A few hours
cartier ind Don Treble could hat c judgedfor
himself, for, as it vere, bhe might hate
paaed through this tisitors' room It was
becattse of a telegram those heathen

th tt blurt out things to jou, witli
neterane-tcuscnorasmll- norakissof the
hand For her parts.be never let her scholars
receive them, but opined them herself, and
translated them in a Christian spirit, after
due preparation, at her leisure And it was
this telegram that made the Senora Barker
go, or without doubt she would hate of her
self told to the Don Preble, her compatriot
of the Sierras, how good the content wa6
for his neiee

Stung bt the thought thatthls woman bad
again evaded him, and disconcerted and
confused bj the scarcely intelligible in-

formation he had acquired. Key could with
difficult maintain his composure. "Tlie
caballero is tired of his long pascar," said
the Ladj Superior gentlj. 'Vte will have
a glabs of wine in the lodge waiting room "
She led the waj from the rec ption room
to ttoc outer door, but btopped at tlie sound
of approaching footsteps and rustling mus-

lin along the gratel walk. "The second
class are going out," she said, as a gentle
procession of white frocks, led by two
nuns, filed before the gatewaj. "We will
wait unUl the have passed But tlie
senor can see that tnj children do uot look
unhappy ."

The certainly looked very cheerful, al-

though they had baited before the gate-
waj with a little of Uie demureness of
young people who kno w theyareoverlooked
b authority, and had bumped against
each other with affected gravity. Some-

what ashamed of Ills useless deception,
and the guileless blmphcity of Uie good
Lady Superior, Key hesitated and began:
"lamafraidtbatlamreallyghlngjoutoo
much trouble," and suddenly stopped.

Tor as hU voice broke the demure silence,
one of the nearest a young girl of appar-
ently seventeen turned toward him with a
auJck and an apparently irresistible Im

pulse, and as quickly turned away ngiln
But in lint instant Kej caught a glimpse of
a face tint might not only hate thrilled
him in iu beaulv, iu, fre.hn 'ss, but in some
acue tuggetltenesj Yet it was not that

which set his pulses beating. It vas the
look of jot ous recognition set In the parted
lipa and. hparkling ejes; llic srlow of child
like, innocent pleasure that mantled the
sweet joung face, the frank confubion of
suddcnl realized evpectancy and longing
A great truth gripped his throbbing heart
and held it still It was the! ice tint he had
seen in the hollow. The motement of the
joun girl was too marked to escape the
etc of the Ladt Superior, though she had
translated it diffcrenllt. "lou must not
beliete our touiy ladles are all bo rude,
Don Prtblc." she said, drtlj, "though our
dear child has btill borne of the mountain
freedom And this Is the Senor liners'
sister Butpossiblt w ho knows"'" bhe said
gcntlv, jet with a sudden bharpness in her
clear ejes,4 'perhaps bhe re cognized in jour
voice a companion of her brother."

LuckirjforKej.thcshocLhadbiensosiid
den and ot erpoweriug that he show cd none
of the leeer sjmptoms of agitation or em
barrassment In this ret elation of a secret
that he now iiisiinctitclt felt was bound up
with his own future happiness, be exhibited
none of the signs of a discovered intriguer,
or unmasked Lothario He said, "quietly
and coldlj "I am afraid I hate uot the
pleasureofknowingtheyounglady.andcer
tainly hate never before addressed her"
Yet he scare lj beard Ins companions'
voices, and answered mechanicillj, see
ing only before blm the tision of the girl's
bewitching face in its still more bev itch
Iiifj consciotiMie of his presence ANith all
that he now knew or thought be ktcw,
came a btrangc delicacy of asking further
(jucfatioiin, a ta,ut fear of compromising
her, a quick impatience of his present dc
ceplion, et cu his w hole quest of her seemed
now to be a profa nation, for which he must
ask her forgitencsB He longed to be alone
to rccotcr himself Even the temptaUnr.
tolingeronsomeprete'ctaHd waitforberrc
turn ami another glance from her jojous
etes was not as strong as his conviction
oltbc necessiu of cooler Uioughtand ictiou
He bad met his fate tint morning, for good
or ill that v as all he knew As as be
oouhl decently retire be thanked the ladv
superior, promised to communicate with
her later, and, taking leate of r.ithcr Cip

riano, found himself again in the trt et
Aho was she, what was she, and vhat

meant 1m r Jojous recognition of lilm It
is to be that it was tlie last question
that affected him most, uowth it he felt tint
he must liate reallj loted her from tin.
firat Had she n.dlj seen him before, and
had been as inst riout-l-j impressed as
he s" It was not the reflection of a con
eeitfd imn, for Kit had not tint kind of
vanitj, and he had alrendt touched the
hutmhij that Is at the base of anj genuine
passion Butlie wouldnotthn kofth it now.
He had established the identity of the
oilier woman as being hi r companion In the
houe in the hollow on that etcntful night,
but it was her profile that he had si en

at the window The mysterious brother
levers might hat e been oneof the robbers
perhaps the one who accompanied Mrs
liarker to )an 1occ, but it was plain that
tlie joung girl had no compllcltj with
Uie actions of the gnng, whateter might
hate been her companion's confedera-
tion In the preichnce of a true loter he
knew Uiat she must hate been deceit ed
and kept in utter ignorance of it.
There was no look of it in her Iotelv
guileless etes, her tery Impulsiveness and
Ingenuousness would hate long since be
trated the secret Was it left for him, at
this verj outbct of his passion, to be
Uie one to tell her' Could he bear to see
Uioe frank, beautiful eyes dimmed with
shame and sorrow'' His own grew moist.
Another idea began to haunt him "H ould
it not bo wiser, even more nunlt for
hmi a man over twice her j ears to leave
her alone with her secret, and so pass
out of her lnuocint joung life as chance
fullt as he bad euterid it'' But was It al
together chanceful' "Was there not in her
innocent happiiuss in him a recognition
of something better in him tl an he bad
dared to thmkof himself It was the
last conceit of the humilitt of lote

He reached bis hotel at laf t , unrcsolt ed,
perplexed, jet singularlj happv Thcclirk
handed him, in pasfing, a business looking
letter, formally addressed "H ithout opii
ing it he took it to his room, and, throw ing
himself lletlesslv on a cnairbj the window ,

again tried to think But the atmosphere
of his room only recalled to Inm the mvnc
nous gift be bad found the day before on
his pillow He felt now with a thrill that
it must hate been from bir How did t lie
convey it tin re? S'le would hate intrusted
it to II rs Barker The idea struck him now
as dittastcfullv a it stcmed improbable
Perhaps she bad been here herself with
her companion t'je content sometimes
made that concession to a relative or well
known friend He recalled the fact tliat
be bad seen Mrs Barker entor the hotel

alone, after the incident of the opening
door, while he vas leaning over the bal-

ustrade She w as alone then , and had recog-

nized his voice, ai d he bad not known it
She was out again y v Ita the proces-

sion A eudden idea struck him He glanced
quickly at Uie letter in bisband, and hurried-
ly opened it It contained onlj three lines
in a large formal hand, but tbty sent the
swift blood to his cheeks

"I heard your voice to day for the third
Ume I want to bear it again I w ill come
at dusk Do not go untllthen"

Besatstupefied "W asitmadness.audacity
or a trick7 He summoned the waiter The
letter had been left bj a 1 oy from theconfee
Honor's shop in the next block. He remem
bercd it of old a resort for tr-- young ladies
of the convent. Nothing vas easier than
conveying a letter in Uiat way He remem-
bered with a shock of disillusion and dis
gust that it vas a common device of silly
but innocent assignation Was lie to be tha
ridiculous accomplice of a schoolgirl's ex-
travagant esc.ipade or the deluded tictim
of some infamous plot of her infamous com-
panion'' He could not believe cither, yet
he could not check a certain revulsion of
feeling toward her, which only a moment
ago "iie would have beliet ed impossible

Yet whatever were her purpose he must
prevent her coming thcreatany hazard Her
visit would be the culmination of her folly
or the success of any plot. Even while ho
was fully conscious of the material effect
of any scandal and exposure to her, even
while he was incensed and disillusionized
at her unexpected audacity, he vas unusu-
ally stirred with the conviction that sho
was wronging herself, and that more Uian
ever she demanded his help and consldera-Uo- n

Still she must not come But how vas
he to prevent her? It wanted but an hourof
dusk Even If he could again penetrate the
convent on some pretext at that inaccessl
ble hour for visitors, the angelus, how
could be communicate with her? Be might
Intercept her on tlie way and persuade her
to return; butshe must be kept from entering
the hotel

Heseized bis bat and rushed down stairs;
But hero another difficulty beset him It
"was easy enough to take the ordinary road
to the convent, but would she follow Uiat
public one in what must bo a surreptitious
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escapo' And might she notbate eluded tho
proctsslon that morning and eten now lie

concealed somewhere, waiting for the dark-
ness to mako her tloif He concluded to
patrol the block next to the hotel, yet near
enough to intercept her before she reached
It, until that hour c.nne Tho time passed
slowly He loitered before shop windows,
or entered and made purchases with his eye
on the street The figure of a pretty girl

and they wore many tho fluttering
ribbons on a dlstanthat, or the flushing of a
cambric around Uie corner, benta nervous
thrill through him The reflection of his
grate, abstracted face against a shop win
dow, or the announcement of the workings
of his own mind on a bulletin board, in lis
Incongruity with his present occupation,
gate him a hysterical impulbc to laugh
The shadows were alreadj gathering when
he saw a slender, graceful figure dlbappear
In the confectioner s shop on the block be
low In his claliorato precautions he had
overlooked thatcomrrou trjstlngspot

no hurried thither and entered The ob
ject of his senrch was not there, and he
w as compelled to mako a shame faced,
awkward surtoj of the tables in an inner
refreshment saloon to satisfj himself
Anj ono of the prcttj girls seated there
might hato been the one who had Just
entered, but none was the ono he sought
Ho liurnedtotheEtrcctagain hehnd w listed
a precious moment and resumed bis w ntch
Tho sun had sunk, the angelus had rung
out of a chapel belfrj, and shadows vere
darkening the vista of the Alameda She
had not como PcrhapB she had thought
b"ttcr of it, perhaps shell id been prevented,
pThaps the whole appointment had been
onlj a trick of some daj scholars, who were
laughing at him behind some window In
proportion bb ho became com inced that
sho was not coming, he was conscious
of a keen despair growing in his heart,
and a sickening rcmorp that he had cter
thought of protcntlng her And when he
at last reluctantl re entered the hotel,
io was as miserable over tie conviction
that sho was not coming as he bad been
at her expected arrival

Tho porter met him hurrledlj In the hall
' Sister Seraphina, of the feacred Heart,

has baen here in a liurrj to see jou on a
matter of importance," lie said, ej eiug Kej
Eomow hat curiouslt ' She w ould not wait
in tho public pirlor, as she said her bus!
jies was confidential, 60 I hate put her
In a pritato Eitting room on jour floor '

Ktj felt the blood kite his ehuks
The ccret was out for all his precaution
The ladj superior had disiovered the girl's
flight or lur attempt One of the govern-
ing bisterhood was here to arraign him
for it, or at least prevent .m open seand 1

"ict he was resolved, and bciiing this
list straw, he hurried lj mou.ited the
stairs determining to do battle at inj
rlk for Uie girl s safetj, and to perjure
himelf to anj cMent

She v is standing In a room bj the win
dow The light fell upon the coarse serge
dre-- s with its white facings, on the single
girdle that carcclj defined the formhss
waist, on the huge crucifix tint dangled
ungrnccrullj almost to her knees, on the
hideous, v bite winged coif that with the
coarse but dense white veil, was itself a
remind uion of all human vanity It was
a figure he remembered well as a boj , and
even In his exeitemmt and half resentment,
tout lied him now, as when a boy, vith a
'ease of its pithetic isolation His head
bowed with bovish deference as it ap
proached gentlj, parsed blm a slight salu
tatlon, nd closed tlie door that he had
forgotten to shut behind him

Tht n, with a rapid movement, so quitk
that he could scarcely follow it, the coif,
veil, rosarj ind eruclfK were swept off,
and the young pupil of the convent stood be

fore him
Tor all the somber euggestiveness of ier

disguise and its ungraceful contour, there
vas no mistaking the adorable little head,
tumbled all over with silkv tendrils of
hair from tne hasty v ithdrawalof her coir,
or the blue eves taat sparkled with frank
delight beneath them Ket thought her
more beautiful than cter Yet the viry
effect or her frankniiS and beautj was to
rt call him to all the danger and incongruitj
of her position

"This Is madness," he said quickly
"You mav be followed here and discov
cred in this costume at any moment'"
.et erthehss he caught the tw o little hands

that had been extended to him, and held
them tightlj, ard with a frank fnmili irity
that he would have wondered at au in
slant before

But I won t," Eho said, slmplv "You
sec I'm doing a half retreat, and I blat v 1th
Sister Seraphina in her room, and sli
always sleeps two hours after the angelus,
and I got out without anj body Jnot ing
mo in her clothes I see what it Is,"
6ho said suddenly, bending a reproachful
glanco upon blm, "jou don't like me in
them I know they're Just horrid, but it
was tho only waj I could get out "

ou don t understand me," he said
cacerlj "I don't like jou to run these
dreadful risks and dangers for " He
would have said ' for me," but added with
sudden humllty ' for nothing Had I
dreamed th it jou cared to see me I would
ha.e arranged it easilt without this indis
crction, which mijjit mako others misjudge
jou Eery Instant that vou rem iln here
worse, ever j moment tint vou are away
from the content in that disguise is fraught
w uh danger 1 know you net cr thought of
it"

"But I did," she said, qulotly "I
thought of it, and thought tint If Sister So

raphina woke up and thoj sent for me vou
would take mo away with you to that dear
little hollow in the hills where I first heard
votir voice You remember it, don't you'
You vero lost, 1 think, in the darkness,
and I used to say to mjself afterward that
1 found jou This was the firsttime Then
the second time I heard jou was here in the
hall I was alone in tho other room, forMrs
Barker was out I did not know jou were
here, but I knew your v olec The third time
v as bef ore the content gate, and thenl knew
jou knew mo And after tbat I didn't think
of anj thing but coming to you, for I knew
that if I was found out jou would take mo
back with you and perhaps send word to
mj brother where we were, and then "

She stopped suddenly, with her eyes fixed on
Key's blank faco Her own grew blank,
thejoj faded outof her clear eyes.she gently
withdrew her hand from his, and w ithout a
word began to resume her disguise

(To be continued )

AS TO THE SEA SEItrJCNT.

The Norwegian fisherman regard the
existence of the eca serpent as a thing be-

yond doubt nnd can tell any number of
stories about bis appearances Olaus Mag-

nus in 1522 described the 6crpcnt as 200
feet long and 20 feet in circumference, hav-

ing fiery cj es and a short mane
Hans Egede, a bishop who traveled

in 1734, described the serpent
which daw nod upon his vision as on a lev el
with tne 6blp's maintop, with a snout long
and sharp and a wbalelike way of blowing
water It had broad, paddlclike paw s and
a rough, uneven skin rurthermore, the
modest biehop drew a picture of the ani-

mal
One of the best authenticated appear-

ances of the moiiEtens the one which ap-

peared in 1847 to the officers of H M S
Daedalus It was fiftecninches mdiametcr,
was dark brown and yellow and had a
mane ltte a borco

Capt. Nelson of the American ship Sac-

ramento saw a Eea serpent in 1877 that
v as a big around as a flour barrel

Br Biccard of Cape Town saw a monetcr
one It was 200 feet in length, of a dull,
dark color and Epottcd with white

The number of Fea serpents which have
been seen is innumerable There isno doubt
that they do exist, for the reputable perrons
who have reported seeing them preclude
all possibility of doubt And bUll men are
laughed at who announce that they have
seen a Eea serpent.

(Copyright, 1895 )

Tho accommodation train from Athcns-vill- e

had just drawn up at the station, and
a solitary passenger had ahg'ited I vas
standing beside the station master on the
platform, nearlj opposite the baggnge-ca- r

Suddenlj from the door of the latter there
shot a large d trunk, v hicb came
toward me, revolving on one ol its ends

at a surprising rate of speed The station
master sel7cd me by the arm and dragged
me outof the way of the trunk, thus saving
mc from serious injurj , for the trunk con

tinulng its career across the platform,
struck against a wooden column, and burst-
ing open, covered the platform in its vl
cinitj with the miscellaneous property of
its owner

I vas about to express my Indignation
when my companion exclaimed, with gen

uine enthusiasm "Well, I never saw a
trunk handled hettcr b gosh! not even bj
old Joe Strjl ir, and he was reckoned the
champion baggafec smasher ot the North-ve-

"
"You don't mean to say," fcald I, "that

you approve of dustroj ing people's property
and endangering peoples lives, as that
baggage master has jutt done9"

44 1 mean to say," replied mj friend,
41 that I like to see a man thorough about
his business, whateter it is If his busi-

ness is baggage smashing, I like to see him
sni lsh it thoroughly That's what I did mj
self w hen I v as a bapgage master, and no
man who knows this mad will coutra
diet mc by, fstrjkcr and mc, we had a
match for the championship one summer
The man was to win who smashed the
largest percentage of trunks, not including,
of course, valises or such small truck
Well, I smashed twcnlr three per cent of
all the trunks I handled during that time,
and Strvker, heohlj smashed tw ent j set en
percent. Soyougee he wasn tsoverj much
ahead of mc after all "

' It must take a j,ood deal of experience
to handle a heav y trunk in the w a j that fcl
low handled thar trunk," &aid I, looking
at tho wreck of the unknown traveler's
personal property

"It's all iu the waT you start .a trunk
was the repjv "ou can take a

trunk that is so e n j that it strains jou
to lift up one end ufit, but if tou balance
it on one corner aud give it a quick turn
with your vnst, it Will roll along until it
fetches up against biniething as if it was
shot out ot a nflijl cannon Naturally,
w hen a man has to handle fitly anil a hun
dred or more hiavy trunks In a daj, he
gets to taking a pride, in the w ay he sit.
Why, I renierEber yfcw j ears ago, v ben tho
v omen get into tlie w at of carrvlng trunks
six feet by four, and weighing six or eight
hundred pounds, thata baggage master w ho
did notrsmabh fifteen per cent or them wasn't
considered to be up to his work, and he'd
soon find tint the company hadn t anj
further use for him "

The train was on Jts vaj The owner
of the unfortunate trunk gathered up Ins
pefsessions, crammed them Into their dam
aged receptacle, and climbed Into the hotil
omnibus vithouta word of complaint

1 like that ebup said the st lUon-mast-

'Iks an old traveler, he Is
Now, if he hadn't been used to railroads
he d have been cursing the componj, and

"I Got Ono of tho BraUcnicn to TIelp
Mi Lift the Coffin"

talking about bringing an action against
them But he knows it ain't no use
Tliere has never been a way found vet of
getting ahead of a smart bagage master,
though lots of men hate tried to do it. If
jou just sit down and make jourselt com
fortable, I'll tell jou about a man who
didgetthebestof mefora little while, when
I was baggage master of the daj express
on this verj road, and he was about the
smartest traveler I ev er met profession
allv j

"This man's 'name was Trueflt Cy.
Truefit and ho was a commercial traveler
who carried a full line of samples with
him, and carrletmh&n In a middling big
and heavy trunk Well, he got tired ot
having his trunk busted open nnd his
samples scattered on the platfdrm two or
three times a week, nnd he swore that ho
would get a trunk, tbat no baggage master
could smash The bovs along the road
smiled considerable when they heard of
it, for they knew mej pretty veil, and cal-
culated that I couldiattcnd to anj trunk
that Cy. could Invent

"Tho first thing jie tried was natur
allj an iron tmnk j man alvtajs believes
that an iron trunk isstronger thana wooden
trunk until he trjes it "When he does trj
it, he finds that tlie heavier the trunk is
tho harder it will bring up against anj
obstaclo, and the more eternallj and ever-
lastingly it will go to smash Cj had
a trunk built of sheetiron, with heav j iron
ribs, and It weighed prcttj near as much
as one of UieBe fire proof safes He cal-
culated that I or anj other baggage master
would find it too heavy to handle, and that
if somo one did manage to send It kiting
across the platform it wouldn't come to
any harm Tho first trip he made with
that trunk it came into mj hands Cj.
vv as to stop at Cartilage Center , about fiftj
miles down Uie road, and when he got on
the platform the first thing he saw was
tint trunk flving down the whole length
of it, at about twice the speed of an ordinarj
trunk. It jumped off the end of the plat-

form and fetched up against a big block
of marblo that was ljing in the grass.
Tho air was just full ot samples, and shirts,
and bottles, and hairbrushes and such
Tho tram men allowed that they had never

seen such a complete smash since they had
been r illroadlng, and I consider it mjself
one ot the best pieces of professional work
I over did The way of it was this I
hoto that trunk out of the baggage car
the minute the car reached the end of the
platform The train was a long one, and
moving middling fast at the time, and it
vv as this that gat e the trunk its magnificent
start down the platform

,4Cy Truefit came along to where the
splinters of his trunk were lying, and
was so overcome with the sight that he
Just sat down on the mirble rock and
remarked to himself in a kind of low and
thoughtrul voice 'Well, I'll be d d"
I sang out to blm as the train started on
agiin 'th it there Iron don't hccm to work
so verj veil, after all'' But Cj didn't

anj thing He vas thinking, and I
don't mind saying th it he taught out a
first class scheme-- th it is, it would have
been, if it had onlj worked

"I didn't see anj thing of Cy for a
month , until one daj, vhen my train
stopped at West T ingle rs, where Cy
lived, and as I afterwards heard I found a
handsome coffin waiting to be put aboard
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'We'll Tut Your Good Lndy in tbo
"V. oodislied "

tla train Jsowadays when a coffin is
seit by freight or express it is alwavs
nailed up in a big packing box, but in
those dajs handsome coffins were a sort
of noveltj in the x.orthv est, and folks that
could afford to own one never thought of
concealing it In a packing box

"I was prepiriug to blide the coffin Into
niv car when a man with a big piece of
crape on his h it comes up to me and savs to
me That's the rcmiiiLsof mj poor mother
in law I know vou '11 handle her careful,
for old acquaintances' sake ' W ho should
it be but Cj Truefit! Ihadu'tever heard
of bis hav ing h id a w Ife,but I nev er thought
of doubting bis word, and I felt real
sorrj lor him So I says 'I'm nughtj
sorrj to bear It.Cv , and vou can depend
on me to do mv bst in the waj of handling
the poor old lady'b rem ibis Cv , be Just
dabbed his tjes vith his handkerchief and
said, 'Thank jou, mj friend,' and then went
into the smoking car, leaving the coffin
in my charge

"I couldn't help thinking that Cy's
mother in law must have been a good deal
above Cj s weight in her lifetime, for her
coffin weighed wore than any coffin I had
ever handled However, that wasnt my
concern Some men like heav j women, and
some like light ones Not being a married
man mvself, I don't know w hich is the best,
but, speaking from a common sei.se point of
view, it seems to mc that when two hun-
dred pounds of wife don t cost any more
thanone hundred pounds, atcnPible man will
take the most he can get for his money

"I gave the old ladj a nice quiet corner
in mv car, and we carrud her on to New
Berhnopohs, which, at that time, was a
flourshing to-v- though it s about as dead
now as this identical town where were
sitting I got one of the brake men to help
me lift the coifm.and set it down gently m
the baggage room of tne station, and the
thing w as to heav v that I str uncd my back
lifting it, and couldn t do justice to or
dinart trunks for the next fortnignt
However, I I had showed proper
respect to the dead, and when Cy thanked
me , and said that nc and the remains would
be going on to Garrison Bridge the next
day, and tbat he had only brought them
down to New Berlinopolis to have a fu-

neral service, the church in "West Tangiers
being closed for repairs in consequence of
the minister having eloped with one of the
deacons wives, I wished that I could go
to the funeral mjself and back Cy up But
my duties -- ere imperative, and I said good
bve to Cy , hoping tnat he would take some
other tram than mine the next time- - he--

anted to carrj auj deceased corpses w ith
him

They told mc afterward that Cy paid
tho station mas r at New Berlinopolis
to let him keep the coffin locked up in
the baggage-roo- for the nifebt, with the
privilege of keeping the key and going
in from time to time to see if it was all
right I never met anvbodj who went to
tho funeral at New Berliuopolis, but I
did hear that Cv , In spite of his grief,
showed his samples to all the business
men in the town, and made some unusually
good sales

"The next day when my train came
along there was Cy on the platform with
his coffin He told me that the funeral
had been a brilliant success, and that
he was now going to take the remains
down to Spartansv die, and settle them
comfortablv In tbc cemetery there I
thought to mvself that the man was run-

ning the funeral business into Uie ground,
for one funeral Is all tbat any one corpse
is entitled to, according to my notion
However, I didn't wish to interrupt Cy's
mourning by any remarks ot my own, so
I just called the brakesman aud we got
tbo remains aboard the tram When we
bad got through, dropping the coffin on
one of my feet and one of the brakes-
man's bands, and everything vas com-

fortable again, the brakesman said 4If

these here remains is any relation of
yours, I wish for to say nothing, but if
they ain't none of your family's I'll just
remark thatw hocv er's in that coffin must
hate been filled up choke full ot lead,
and serve bun right I dou't doubt tbat
there have been fifty Bhotguns fired Into
that corpse, for it v clghs four times what
any healthy corpse ought to weigh ' You
see the man's thumb was pretty well
smashed, and in tho circumstance bo
couldn't have been expected to feel kindly
toward the remains

"At Spartansv illo, Cy , aB I was told
by the station master there, wanted to

leavo his mother In law in the baggage-roo-

for tho night with free acces3 to her,
but tho Btntion master wouldn't consent
to it 8o Cy. had to tako nor to the hoteL
A frind of mine who happened to be in the
hotel at tbu time, told me nil about it and
ho said ho never savra man bo full of grief
as Cj. 6temcd to be when he walked Into
tho hotel w Ith six. men carrying the coffin
after him.

"Aftor Cy. had registered hiB name he
eaya to the clerk. should like to hat c that
coffin placed In my room for tho night.'

44 4What'a in If' aeked tho clerk.
44 "The remains ot my beloved wife's

mother, says Cj , In a broken sort of
volco

44 'That settles It,' said tho clerk 'Sorry
to disobllgo you, but wo can't allow no
remains in no room in this house Wo 11

put your good lady out In tho woodshed,
vhere shell be perfectly comfortable;
but this ain't no cenietart, nor jet no under-
taker a shop, and we don't furnish accom-
modations inside of tho hotel for auj-bo- dj

'd remalna
" Dut,' saj b Cy , 4sho's all right. She

was embalmed bj the beat embalmer In
this Bcction, and there's no earthlj rea-
son wbj I shouldn't have her in my room
She'll give less trouble than most of the
women jou take In

44 T.o said my say,' said the clerk.
'This Ib a 11011 for live folks, and not for
remains If jou don't like our rules all
j ou havo to do Is to leave.'

"Cy stood reflecting for a minute, and
then heleansover and whispers to theclerk,
who burst out laughing, and said, "Ol
very well! That alters the case Consid-
ering thecharacter ot your remains I don't
mind letting them go into your room '
And vv ith that he calls a half dozen porters,
and Uict carry Cy 'a mother m law up
three pairs ot stairs, and pretty hard work
they must have found it.

44 The next day but one my train got to
Spartansv die an hour aud a. halt late.
You see that the accommodation train
had gone off the .. track down past
below Spartansv Ille through getting
mixed with a pair of oxen and a load of liar
that was trying to cross the track ahead ot
it, so we had to lay up tdl the track vas
clear A little while before we were ready
to start I saw Cy Truefit come on to the
platform vv ith his coffin follow ing behind
him on a truck. He seemed a little aston-
ished at seeing me, and I didn't mind letting
him see that I was astouteLed to find that
he hadsn't buried that coffin yet

44 4Vhat docs this mean, Cy ,' says I
4Ain t you never going to get jour remains
comfortably under the ground?'

44 'Couldn't bury her at Spartansville,
said Cy 'The cemetery was closed Tor re-

pairs, sol am taking her down U Smyrna,
v here I've made arrangements to have the
funeral to morrow

44 4I never heard of closing a cemetery
for ri pairs,' said I 'What kind of repairs
do you mean""

44 40h, w hitewahing the tombstones and
mowing the grass, and such like,' says he
4Tbey won't be able to bury anybody In
that cemter., for a week '

"Well, I concluded it wasn't any busines
of mine bow thev managed the Spartans-
ville cimeterv.so I said no more, but the
brakeniau and I, we got got the coffin into
the baggage car and sat on it to rest, for
It seemed heavier than ever

44 4That fillow is playing a game on you,
said the brakesman

444How's thaf' I said
44 'There ain't no corp e in that coffin,'

says the brakesman 'I weighs three
times what aay corpse would weigh unless
itwasBirnum'sfat woman Then, again,
I see that chap laughing in bis sleeve when
me and you were v resiling w ith the coffin

" 'If he was a mourner he wouldn't
run the risk ot being caught rejoicinlg
In public '

" 4It is mighty curious bow he keeps
this coffin above grtound,' says I 'It's
more than a week now since he started
out to bury It, and he's been riding all
over the Hue ever sjnee '

44 'Where's he going to take what he
calls 'the remains" to now? asked the
man

' 'Down to Sruvma, says I
" There's a pretty long platform there,

said tho brakesman; 'and if vou and I were
to give that coffin a twist just as the train
6trikns the platform, we'd probably tuid
out what's m it

44 'That wouldn't ba showing fltUng re
spect to the dead, Eavs I that is, if there
rcallv is a dead woman in the coffin '

" 'Dead woman be banged" savs he
4Does Truefit pretend that she's em-
balmed'"

" So ho says,' said I.
" 'Well, then, gunme a screw-drive- and

we'll know the truth about this jer affair
insido ot two minutes,' says the brakes-
man

"Ho went and borrowed a screw-drive- r

from th" engineer, aud w ent to work to un-
screw the cof fn lid There wasn't as much
remahis in that coffin as there generallt is
of a man that's blown up with djnamite.
It was chokefull, aB far as we could see,
of silks and all sorts of goods,, such as
Cv was in the babitot travebng with We
couldn t quite understand how the thing
cam" to weigh as much as it did till we
bad partlj unpacked it, and then we found
that there vas several hundred weight ot
lead pigs fastened to the bottom of the
coffin This hurt mv feelings, for I saw
at onco that Cy had put the lead there just
to ivako trouble for mc or any other

" hat do you say now, sajs the brakes-
man

' Sij" said I 'vxhv, that I'll smash
that eotfin when we get to Smjrna so that
Cj, Truefit won't find a piece of it big
enough for a tooUipIek

" 'And I'll help jou,' says the man
'"Well just get her up on one end, and
when vvc get to the platform we 11 Up her
out and set her going I onlj wish we could
manage so as to let her bring up against
Cj's legs, but we can't have everything
here to please us '

"Before we got to Smyrna everything
was readj We bad loosened the screws
of the coffin all around so that she could
go to pieces all the more easy, and I greased
the biggest end of her, so that shed slide
her level best. Then the brakesman and
I got her on end close to the open door,
and when we reached the platform and tbc
train was still doing a good fifteen mdes
an hour, we launched her.

"You should have seen that coffin waltz-
ing down the platform right through the
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middle of a gang of Butch emigrants, and
la j Ing them out right and left. She went
prcttj near the whole length ot tbeplatf orm
before she lost her rotarj" motion, nnd
when she did lose it she just Bettlcd down
for a good slide on her greased end. There
was a big elm trqe close to the end of tho
platform, and the coffin bit it good and
square and went Into a million pieces,
filling the air with Cj's samples. The emi-
grants that hadn't been hit went for those
samples, and before Cy could get out of
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the train everything small enough to ba
shoved under an emigrant's coat had disap-
peared

" 'Sorry your poor mother in law has
met with this accident, sajs I to Cy 'But
transporting remains on the railroad Is a
mighty uncertain business I've thought all
along that you'd better have burled her
v here she died Instead otcartlngher allover
creation

"Cj looked at me, and then athlssamples
such as were left, and then at me again, and
made up his mind to take ItsmiUng 'Wen
says he, 'I had the best of you while the
game lasted It was worth the whole cargo
losee thecareful way you handled that there
coffin Why, man, I never had no mothcr-l-n

law, nor yet no wife that is, since I
'eft the East.'

"It vas a middling smart game, and I'll
allow that It took me In But In tho nature
of things it couldn't last, and I calculate
that It cost Cy in the end considerable more
than it was worth We remembered him on
the road after that, and the accidents tbat
kept a happening to his trunks would cava
discouraged pretty near nay other man."

SISTER EDITH.

It was bitterly cold. The train for the
north was crowded, and after trying in
vain to find a seat in a second class car-
riage, Paula. Morrison at last appealed
to the guard, who showed her into a first
class compartment.

On the seat opposite was an old
deep in the columns of apaper.Pres-entl- y

it was thing aside and a letter with-
drawn from a bundle in his pocket

Bah! he thought, as he scanned the pages;
the boy w Ishes to mar ry some beggarlygover-
ness, but I won't have it. Til make Inm
understand direcUy I get home tbat I will
stand no nonsense of Uiat kind.

"She Is ot as genUe Wrtb as we."
Oh, I dare say. And so Edith said when

6he wanted to persuade us that thatscamp
Shortbndge was the best match she could
make. Poor little woman, my father was
a bit hard on her. I always regret that I
could not trace her after his death. I should --

have liked to have doDe something for
the daughter, too.

I wonder if Uiat lawyer fellow really did
all he could to trace them. I think I will
put Uie investigation into Sharp & Turn-
over's hands, and see if Uiey cannot find a
clew.

They sailed for South Africa ia ta au-

tumn of 1S75, soon after the girl waa-bor-

And tbat is about all I know.
At Grantham the old gentkraan setUed

himself "or a dose
"Pretty girl tbat opposite," be thought

to himself. "Sweet, plainUve face, ki.s
as if she bad known some trouble
Then be fell asleep, but awofee a few min-
utes later with a start.

He bad been dreaming about bis favorite
sister, Edith They were again boy and
girl together, and be had been m the visit
to bi grandfather when the old gentleman
bad given him a spade guinea, t he di-

vided with bis sister on ate bt me
Foolishly taking the words .ittrally, he

had, with hs fret-saw- , divided the com
A good scolding from bis father bad brought
the incident to a close.

And Sir Richard Cuimore awoke fci3

dream of the long forgotten episode to s .

bair a spade guinea clanging m Irani of
his eyes

The girl opposite to Mm vas steading
at the window, which was widei v. and
the cold air rushing in brought with it
tiny flakes of snow.

fair Richard realized tbat the sodden
stopping of the train w a probably what
had aroused him. rso staun seemed to be
near.

"Something wrong, I fear," he said to
the young lady.

Just then a guard passed and informed
them that an engine had been sent back to
Grantham to fetch the snow plough, as the
drifts made it imposeiWe to pr.eed. There
was no danger. bJt a cnapte of hours must
elapse before assistance ciield reach them

4 Humph!" growled Sir Riehard, as he
drew up the glass again ''Well, well, it
might be worse. I hope there is no one at
the other end of ytHir journey who will be
anxious abtmt you," he said politely, "for
it is impossible to telegraph from here"

"No; no une," said Paula, with a little
choke, which might be a sob r sigh. I am
on my way to a lady who does not yet know
me; I am to be her companion, and the en-

gagement hasbeen madeby correspondence.
I dare sav bhe will have sent to me at
Ardatb, but thev wdl expect the train to be
late on such a day."

4 'That is my station," said Skr Riehard.
"Is it possible tbat I am talking to Miss

Morrison, who u, coming to be my wife s
companion?"

"Yes, and I suppose you are Sir Richard
Cuimore?

He nodded The half gnlnea which had
been before his eyes when he awoke, and
which he had thought was jaly part of his
dream, again showed uaderMies Morrison's
jacket as it hung from aerlittlesrtverwatch.
chain

"I am going to begin oar acquaintance
bv asking yon a very strange question,
he said

"Will yon tell me where you got tbat
half spade guinea'"

"It was my mother s," said Paula, and
her eyes etouded with nn-he-d tears "I
do not know its history, except that her
brother whom she loved dearly, gave it to
her"

"Wonkl you care to hear Its amory'
said Sir Richard, his breath coming a htUe
quicker with the excitement of his dis-

covery
"I am the brotber who gave her that

half coin See, here is the other portion "
He took bis niece shard m bis, and Paula

knew that the long struggle against pov-

erty which he had foughtsinceher parents
death, was over

Tlun Paula had to tell of the happy home
she dimly remembered at the Cape, and of
her father's death, then or her mother's
troubles, and of the journey back to England
untie r an assumed name, so that knowledge
of their poverty might not reach the ears of
those who had cast her off.

She did not tell Sir Richard of theromance
which had brightened her life at Southsea;
how theloveotCleinentDevereux, who was
stationed with his regiment at Portsmouth,
had crept into her life, and it was surprise
indeed to Paula when the train at lastcamo
slowly Into Ardatb, that Clement should
greet Sir Richard as stepfaUicr, and to Sir
Richard that in his newly round niece he
should find his son's betrothed wife Lon-

don Evening News.

A BIT OF iniilOR.
"Maude, I I have something to say to

you but I I am really afraid to say it."
"Well, v ait a minute; I'll tell my brother
Wdlle to bring you, a pall ot sand. Wduel1"

Harper's Magazine.

She (coldly I hardly know how to re
ceive your proposal. You know I am
worth a million, of course.

He (diplomatically) Yes worth a mil
lion other girls.

She (rapturoualyy-O- h, Jack! Truth.

Dijgjs I sec JIggs has been marrlca
Suppose congratulations are in order.

2kI,jrt.svYcll, i aon't know his bride, so
I can't congratulate him, and I do know
him. so I can't congratulate her." Net
York Herald.

Uttle Ethel (horrified We've invited
too many children to our tea party. There
Is'nt enough for them to get more than a
bite. IJtUe Bot (resignedly) That's too
bad. We'll have to call It a recepUon.
New York Journal.


